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AN ATTACK OF ART

B8y GEORGE MUNSON,

"It was some three years ainece I'd
yielted Slster Bmma, her living In
York state and me In Ohlo, but when
she writ me to come and spend the
month of March, becnuse she had
somaething lmportant to say to me,
my naturnl ourlosity overcome me,
aud | pucked my trunk and went,

“Where's Cynthy ' 1 deked, soon us
1 had kissed Emma and John

““That’'s what I writ you to come
sboul, Lidy,’ sayn Emma ‘She won't
come home.'

“But you writ me she had gone to
New York to study art, and wae com-
Ing home on Washington's birthday,
1 answered. ‘'And how sbout that
young man of hers, Fred Holden?

“Then the truth eame oul. Cynthy
had writ she wasn't coming home for
a long time to come and she Intimated
it Fred liked to walt for her he could
wait and if he didn't he necdn’'t. She
bad an attack of art badly and wus
living In & hall bedroom In New York
and doing her own lauidry, which Is
what art brings ope to. And Emma,
knowing how 1I'd always hud a power-
ful Influence over Cynthy, wanted me
to go to New York and bring her
home:

“'How about Fred? I ansked.

“Frad- Just mooted nround town and
didnh't speak to anyone. 1 gathered
there had been some sort of quarrel.
#o I thought it best to say nothing but
to go to New York as soon as pok-
glble. And a couple of mornings
lnter T wns knocking at Cynthy's door
on the top floor of o Althy dark {ene-
ment place near Washington Square.

“*Coma In,' snid Cynthy. “Why,
Aunt Lidy, whatever brung you here?

“TH tell you later, Cynthy,' savas 1.
‘Meanwhlle, bave you got & hlte of
lunch for me?

“*Cynthy made ten over the gas and
we ate sausage sandwlches together,
Cynthy looking at me curiousldike all
the while,

“I sure do love saugage sanpd
wiches, expeclally them forrin kinds,
says 1, and 1 see a look In Cynthy’a
ayes that told me 1 had got home. 1
forgot to say that the tiny room was
all fixed up with hangings and sofa

“Had a Party That Afternoon.”

pillows, and the walls wos plastered
with Cyuthy's pletures,

“'Bold any of 'ein,
asked.

“*Not yet, auntie,” says Cynthy, ‘but
1 expect to soon. The publle lsn't
educated In art matters, you know.
If 1| chose to give them what they
wanted | could sell thom all. Now
what brings you here, Aunt Lidy?

“Tm tired of the humdrum of
domestick Mfe,” I told her. “Your
Unele Abe gels on my nerves. [ want
to live my own llfe and obey the Im-
pulses of my soul. Thats' why | eome
to you.'

“Cynthy stared at me as If I was
an animal. Then she comes up and
throwe ber srms round my neck and
kisges .me, and 1 know she's the snme
Cynthy,

“We bad & party that afternoon, the
queerest folks. All the men wore
jaded looks and loose bluck tles, and
the women was dressed any old way.
The things they talked about I'd be
ashamed to tell you, but I didn't look
feaxod.

“*Auntle,’ says Cynthy, when we
were alone again, 'l don't know wheth-
er you'd care to have dinner with me
&t the Belectio club tonight. 1L costs
twenty-five cents and there's a dis-
‘cussion afterward.’

““What's it about? I aska.

“'It's enlled "Should Women Have
Children?"' says Cynthy, looking at
me,

"*Why, that sults me to the ground,
I answers. 'I've always wanted 1o
kuow. What's the apnswer?

" *"Well,' says Cynthy, 'some will say
yos and some no, and it will be a very
Interesting debate.”

"Y1t was, I was feeling sort of
empty after the dinner, but that talk
filled me all right. I'd never heard
anything lke It.

“‘I'm afrald you must be shocked,
auntle, with your old-fashioned ways,'
says Cynthy, when we'd shook off the
art people and gol homae,

“'Shocked? 1 answered.  ‘Why.
Cynthy, I féel the art vislog In my
bones. That's the sort of messnge
that the world neods. And to think
of the years we've wasted with your
Unecle. Abe and that Poor dub, Fred
Holden, who don't know arl from a
warndp, My, 'm glad he's hankering
after that Lucy Brown.'

“Oynthy seemed quite shooked.
‘what do you mean, suntis? she asks.
Bo 1 told her how Luey and Fred went
wallting out on Sundays and how the
nelghbors  was wsort of spequlative
nbout ‘em. Cynthy didn’t say much
more that night. 1 llapt ou the floor,
on five sofe pillows.

my Jdear? 1

. put she never Xuow.
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1 dida't Mie 1. |

“Cynthy. dido't seom quite so bright [ my
days.  Kvery tme she |
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show me. 1 sald | winted Lo hear &
real artistie debate, 1 didnt want to
know 1 women wshould have obll
dren, I told her, tmt how mony, and
why. The meals I put down was ter
rible,

“‘Aunty; sald Oynthy, at laet, taks
Ing me by the shoulders, ‘tell me, bhon-
eutly, aln't you shocked at all?
“Why no,’ says L I thionk it's love
Iy to have the artistie apirit. My,
what do we oare about those poor
crontures at home? -

* '‘Bat, aunty, I—1 do ecare about
them,’ says Cynthy, strangling s sob.
"'But we've flung ‘em overboard, |
gnys, execuling & Pa Boul about the
room. ‘We're the army of the future,
Oynthy, the army of martyrs. We've
left home and husband and swetheart
for art's sake. When're we going to
the club agnin?

“Put don't father and mother mind
me belng artistie?” asks Cynthy.

““Phey love It I answered. ‘And
Fred says, he's glad he found out the
narrerness of his sounl, belng only a
country lawyer, or he might have
made your Ilfe miserable. Don't you
wint ‘em to approve of your taking
to art, Cynthy

" ‘No,” sobs Cynthy, ‘1 wanted to
shoek 'em, aunt. [ hate nrt’

““‘Hate art!" 1 exclaimed, 'Cynthy,
you make me feel terrible. How am
1 going to appense my hankerings it
you're golng back oo me?

‘But it'a different,’ says Cynthy,
now fairly erylng. ‘You've got Uncle
Abe, nnd you were always contoented
at bome, and now I've lod you nstray,
at your age and made him miserable,
and—I'd never have left Monattah,
only Fred told me if | did he'd never
ask me to return, and I couldn't take
thnt from him—but it all makes me
sick, Aunt Lidy.

“‘So it does me, Cynthy,” T an-
swered. ‘And moybe 1 got that wrong
about Fred Holden and Lucy Hrown.
Now | come to think of {t, It was
Jack Higgins was golng with Ther,
My, Cynthy, what's the matter? What
are you hunting for?

*“The timetable,” answers Cynthy.”
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WILLING FUFI BUY TD HAVE IT

It Was All nght S0 Long as Wife

Understood Just What Became

of the Rose.

Every morning the wife ping a
fower to s lape!l as he atarts for the
office--a ross when she has one, &
blessom of some plainer sort when
roses nre g 0.

This morning she had n rose, but
ghe withheld the usual delieate attens
tlon, and. for the first time he per
celved an ominous ook In bher eyes.

“You never have the flower In your
buttonhole when you come home in
the evenings,” began his wife, sarcas-

tically. “How do you always contrive
to loge 2"
"1 do mnot losg It he replied, “I

wear the flower until 1 reach my desk.
1 teel that that is far enough for a
plain lLusiness man to carry a flow-
er”

“After reaching your desk, what do
you do with the flower?" ahe auked.

Y1 glve it away.” he replied.

"To the girl stenographer?”
pested his wife, lelly,

“0Oh, no, | give It to the office boy,”
he answered,

“l heg your pardon, but you do not
give it 1o the affica boy,” she retorted
with acerbity. “You give it to the
stenogripher. 1 have geen It pluned
on her shirt walst every day that I
hove called at your office, 1 think 1
shull dizcontinue the flower.”

“In that case 1 shall lose an offica
hoy—probably by suiclde,” remarked
her husband, meeting her Indignant
eyes frankly, ‘“He is head over heels
in love with the stenographer, and Is
trylng to make a hit with the Bower.”

Hastily she pinned a roge to her
husband’'s lapel, and eald:

“He careful not to lose It—and give
it to the office boy as usual”

sug-

Mature's lronies.

The Irony of fute has had few finer
lllnstrations than that staged ln the
western part of thig country during
the last geven months,

A drouth, unrivaled for duration
and severity, held nearly w dozen
states in its grip lest summer, dryiong
up wells and streams, parching pas.
tures, ruining crops. As a result of
this drouth, hundreds of thousands of
breeding stock or unfinished steers
were sent to market, because thore
was no fodder to carry them through
Ihi> winter.

faving struck her blow, nature be-
gon to mmile. She sent an open peR-
san which enabled farmers to do their
plowing nt a time when the ground
usunlly is locked in frost. Sho lollow-
ed this favor with a series of snow-
falls throughout the west, all of them
remarkable and oné quite unprece-
dented. Melting enow will supply the
molsture too often lacking, good crops
are almost assured, and not for & gen:
eration has there been such good
range pasture as will be found this
summer. But the stock which should
fatten snd multiply on that pasture
have gone to the stock yards.—Chi-
cago Journal,

Flowers That Give Light.

U'nddr certain  conditions nastur-
tlums, sunflowers, dahllas, tube-roses
and yellow lilles may bue seen to glow
with & soft radiance, varylng In color
and intensity. Only those flowers that
have an abundance of yellow or or
ange phades exhibit this phosphor
escence. The best time to see the
lght Is wfter dark, when the atmos
phere is clear and dry. The light Is
sometimes steady, but often Intermit
tent nnd fashing.

Different “Front."

A retired wrmy officer wan in his
pack garden one day when o tramp
carme round the end of the house, “I've
been al the froot,” he begen, “and—"
The old officer beamed at him as he
{nterrupted to nsk, “have you, Indeed,
my man? And were you wounded?”
“No," sald the man, “no, sir, not exact-
ly. But 1 couldn't muke no one ‘ear,
0 1 come round to the back!"

Serora

Dontar flerna deCordova, wife
of the Mirtister from Leusdor

Jenorils
Flens
leronm,

oy

Boliviar
Minioters

OMEN of the United States, look to
your laurels!
You've carried off all the worth

while prizes in International beauty
conteste for o long, long time.

Your good looks, your superior in-
telligence, your keen wit tnnd airy
grace, to eay nothing of your num-
erous other surpassing qualities and
accomplishments, have won for you an enviable
position among the women of the world.

In fact, you have worked your way up until in
recent years your supremacy has been unques-
tioned. You are conceded the most beautiful, the
most accomplished, the most sought after worm-
en In the world.

Peware! Your suprempcy {8 threatened. Your
pedestal |8 insecure., The world's admiration,
which you so long have held, 8t some not distant
dny may be transferred to the women of another
quarter of the globe.

Your competitors for the world's admiration
are close upon your heels. They have ¢ome upon
vou all unawares; so gquietly, in fact, that it's a
two to one wager you don't even know who they
Are.

Wha are they? P

The women of Latin-Americs,

Probably you won't believe thiy, You'll laugh
and say that the principul business of Latin-
America 1s to rolse comle opera revolutions, not
women capable of wresting from you the laurels
which your beauty and charm have won.

If you think that way, just read what Mrs.
Sherrill, the wife of the American minlster to
Argentina, hes to sny about the women of the
southern republics,

“They dress better, look better and have finer
mauners than any other women In the world,” de-
clares Mre, Sherrill, "They are enchanting creu-
tures, and now Burope is learning of their won-
darful charm:. They are fond of home lfe and
make ideal mothers, although they are not do-
moestie to a sordid degree. They are as fond of
soclety as the women of the United States, only
they are absclutely without the falntest trace of
snobbistiness, which {s probably due to their
bréeding. They are vastly well Informed and
well bred women, and strangely enough thelr so-
clal obligations are oever such as to interfere
with thelr home life. The women are good moth-
era and are devoted Lo thelr large familles."

Europe, whore the Yankee glrl has so long ruled
a favorite, hos fallen victim to the Latin-American
girl's charms. Whether ghe appear In her tavorite
Paris, or In other centers of fushion or recrea-
tlon, she §8 surrounded by a crowd of admirers,
Bhe has the entree to exclusive drawling rooms.
At heér chatenux, which she loves to hire for the
season that ehe may entertaln on her own ae-
count, she s always sure of as many guests as
ghe desires. Bhe Is the joy of contiuental mod-
fates, and (he despalr of those who would weur
gowns such as hers

oernora Caslrillo,
| wife of Mimster

L
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Moo Marts Calvo

Da'agkfer of the Nirerster from Costs Ries

It must be admitted that her wealth In worldly
possessions does add to hor attractiveness to
many eyes. The continent {s filled with impecuni-
oug younger sons of varied hrands of arlstoeracy,
nnd few would In the least mind marrying the
newest Amerlean  glrl  because of her great
wealth. Billl, even without her wealth she would
deserve all the pralge that has been heaped upon
her,

The new American gitl of the Latin states s
strangely compesite of the old and the new order

of thinga which her land has known. In the
modern world's capitale and fashlonable centers
slie In indesd n woman of the present; but In
LatinsAjnerica she is 0 woman of the pnst, In Her

native home still persists an order of things which
In many regpects is almost medleval. The stamp
ol Spaln, %0 strongly geen on her, I8 also geen on
the rellglon, the language, and the social oreed
of this girl. The laws and the Inndscape of her
people nllke are still dominated by this anclent
influenee, Indeed, Spaln itsolf has infinitely more
variety fn speech and custom than s seen In the
vast territory It has peopled, and the people of

Valparaleo, Bogola, and Caracns speak better
Castllinn than usually is heard lo Madrld and
Cadiz

Hence It 1s that the Latin-Ameriean woman has
but little of the freedom enjoyed by the Ameri
can girl she now would rival. There still exists
between the sexes that armed neutrality which is
o tradition of the Spanish blood. Matrimony still
Is & lottery. ‘The wouldbe husband never

aoEg
his wile alone untll they ure married. His nego-
tintlond’ for her hand are largely hecause the

Roman Catholie church dominates all soclety,
it recognizes no divorece, In addition,
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Ameri¢an woman, In her fumily,
children generally are pumerous, endures many
Indignities rather than geparate from her husband
and bables,

The United States knows them best and most
pleasantly through thelr representatives connect-
¢d with the diplomatic corps In  Washiugton
They nre almost without exception representa
tives of the modern trend in Latin-Amerlean de
velopment They have won for themselves
officinl soclety a regurd bused primurily
thelr own beputy and charm, and only
Iy upon their ofMicial position

One of the most prominent of thege
Mme, Pezet, wife of the minister from
e consldered a great besuty,
diplomatic soclety. Of equal charm and beauty
are Mme, Malbran, bride of the first secretary of
the Argentine legation; Mme. Sunrez, wife of the

wriapped up fo1

n
upon

gecondari-

woten |s
Peru. She
and 15 n leader in

minigter from Chile; Senorn de In Cuevny, wife of
the first secretary of the Mexlean legation: Mine
de Npon, wile of the Argentineg minlster, and

Sepora Castrillo, wife of the new
Nlearagun, who |s a recent
ton.

minister from

arrival at Washing-

Among the younger Latin-Ameriean women wha
have charmed soclal Washington, and whose benus
ty vies with that of thelr northern sisters, are

Senorita Done Luz Mendez,
ister from Guatemala; Senorita Marta Calvo, til
ented dsughter of the minster from Costa Rica;
Senorita Amella Media, daughter of the minister
from Salvador, and the voung bride of Don Al
Jandro Herquinligo, of the Chilean legation, who
before her recent marringe was Senorita Mal
vina de pena, diughter of the minister from
Uruguay

daughter of the min.

HOW TO TELL

COUN TERF ElTS

The hand 18 quicker than the eys In detecting
fraudulsnt bank notes. The “feel” of the dis
tincuive paper used by the government is the first
warnlpg signal that the money tendered is bad.
This paper 4s distinclive not alone because of the
fntroduction of wilk fber in the bill ltsell, but be-
cause of the treatment the stock recelves in print-
ing. Tha sllk threads are sometimes lmitated by
pen-and-ink lines, but these do not besar close ex-
amination. The engraving has been the greatest
protection, for even photo-engraving fuils to bring
out the proper color velees, and retouching by
the graving tool makes the lines heavy and Ip
regular, Photography also falls in reproducing
the color of the seal, which must be washed In
with water colors, the black lines of the engraving
ahowing through In counterfeits. The most dan-
gerous counterfelt ln that fn which s geunine bl
of lower denominntion in bleached out and & false
pinte showing & high denomination placed upon
it. Herels a genulne bank biil. Tt has tha “feel”
The silk threads are present. If the engraving (s
fairly well done and the color of approximate cor-
roctness it becomes & dangerous counterfelt, pnd
bankers are at once warned to be on the wateh
for 1t, In this connection the “check letter" often
comes into play. All government notes are print

.

i

el of one denominstion, four on a shest, and are
lettered respectively A, B, C and D, Each note
boars a treasury number, If, when that numiber 13
divided by four there remalns one, the check let-
ter should be A; If two remalng, the letter should
be B; If three, then C, and If there Is no re-
mainder, D. If the resylt shows otherwlse then
the numbering Is wrong and the note is
terfelt, All denominations from $1 to §1,000 have
been countorfeitod, ag well as all our colns. The
most ukual method of defruuding when gold colns
nre handled i to saw the colns In half,

extract
the lnterior, and 011 with buse metul,

JUST ONE LETTER.

Lady nt card party who had exchanged seats
with her partner—What excellent luck. Why Is
this thus. pertoer?

Partner—Because U and 1 bave changed places,”

HE KNEW

“You know, my son, It I8 your first step which
Is your undolng,” safd the parent.

"Guess I'd better take dancing lessons then,
pop, hefore 1 go into society,” replied the boy. "

A, e T
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Lhpector Fauror of

A coun- |

SE! WATEH AS LIFE SAVER

Brought From Ocean’s Depth and In.
Jecfed Into the Velns It In
Benaeficlal,
¥or several years the doctors of the
world have had befors them the ad-
voeuey of sen water us o life saver ln
varinus diseases, the value of the rem-

.

mbﬂMMMme
&-WMQf
an: Doe tor Quinton I_ni_lm
used chiefly for infants who
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are suffering from malnutrition. The
water employed in Hurope is literally
dug up from the bay of Biscay and
Inter modifled, under scrupulously
aseptic conditions, until It 48 In shape
to be Injected into the sick childs
veins ap o plasma, a8 the liquid Is
termed. A

Hare, the water has been brought

up from ® depth of forty feet some
forty miles beyond the vosst of New
S I S
to make
sure that no possible Infegtion from

¢l /

sewaga can oveur, It Js brought to
Inboratories and prepared after the
manner used in Parls and London.
Halt a dosen oases of malnutrition
among children showed warked im-
provement after the sscond or third
treatments. Other patlents respond
more or less markedly to the remedy.
The Idea underlylng the use of the
fen water as an Injection in thut the
blood plasma of all animals appears
o he very closely related and that
we, us lapd anlmals, owe our earllest
G¥ging to the ocean, Real sen water

presents an affinity for anlmal life
which, becuune of the underlying ne
ture of both, |s suparior to uny salt
water preparntion man cin make up
In hin laboratories.
Blood Wil Tell,

He—Those Brown boys are in bad.
Tom had Lo leave the atate for grafi-
Ing, and now his brother B Is ae.
cused of the same offense

Bho—It must run ln the family; 1
understand thelr futher was & hortl
culiurist.

KNEW THE LOBSTER

Deductions of an Oid Man of the
Sea.

Veoteran Figsherman Bherlock to
Shame When It Came te Past His
tory of the Crustacean—Was
"Somo" Daltective,

Put

A weather Dheatou old man of Lo
son he was, and Alted parfectly In
| the pleture at the wholesnle e mar
ket There cerininly wan  nothing
about him to remind one of Lhe Sl
ook Holmes of fiction or the lu-
rend e, #ays ths
New York Sun Yol he wWis son
thing of a detective

That biggest lobwter Lherg ho o

serted s he pointed U harral
them, “fought o dusl with & bhleekrin
in which the flah po! the workl of i
Is blind nr s ey a1 hi
mate; be v Long  Islagd
pound ok f 1 mechdent, and was
caught off Thimbie deland 0 e we
fers thut beat themmelve x Trotl
on the rochls Crutare homn a1
Add E Vers Pt it ¥al
and goverpment expert o tha hured
of fisherian for muny yeurs
There was I 4 o elther th
lobsie rothe barrel 0 whiely e i
nquire £ the topmiost ol o hoaodrad
champlons, notbing thnt serots o 1IN
bistory ro iarge that o mora jesser
by could rend 17wt a ginoes vl thil
vELErn LS| L mral et e dl
L all Could i It R T [
I't ' 0nwn 1
Ll 1o [ dlbp on the labater
head and a catar ko Ml « th
orher provi 1 L b linad |
wao wid the =5t af w it
n blackli=l A perpiunl T Ta
birth is on betweutl this Ouls and
HlaoWiisl by AL, (U
i} auld mal s
Ty f | bral
i 1l
' i } I
{ (| T
Haod { | (T h 1
dave Deoy Al 0
tiot Ineate A
body | " (] ol 1
o1 | 1 i Il I awu
e beait il | i
. in IH i Bottom ol 1
Then with' it LTI wih the el
would nve dined el Iw thio elses
ful cust £is biackllsh alter de
privi obsier of 1§ ey
Hut in E anpeagyven 1h ol
gter had | Bl caught Wi attpck
Ing hlack with ope of s Dhug
claws; and the would:-he enter hizd b
come the eatel It wos an obvions
story to one who knows the habits of
the two depigens of tha son
Blind as he pow was, the lobsie
must have been fed by his migte, 11
could get his food i no other way
She fed and protected bim pg sha did
during those periods when ad o ghed
his shell and was helpless. That wi
plain to one hasilar with  tha  otd
guette and family afoirs of the lot
mtor triby
Laobsters alwave bagk inta the pot
used to cateh then They can't get iy
n other wau heenusn of WUieldy bk
(!.u\. This Lllng one  musl  thon
have backed in by soclident or, guid
aed by his mate feliowod her in when
she went [no1o get the finh Dende osed
for bait Bo far It woan enny
Color, size and shiape maky it ook
Hke a Long sud  wound Jobsler
Hlackilebh are u nymerous apil Yo

racious off the Thiwpbles than auy
other pluce | hkuow, It Ix the sort of
a bottom lebsters |lle—lagged rock
full of crevices Hiocktish Kpow It
and forage accordingly. Hoth are
plenty from Faolkuer's, fust oust of
Outer Island, around Migearhead ma
Bransgford beacon and west 10 Gow
and Calf Now,; lét'n tind oul whey
the lobgters eame froo,” sugeesiad the
grizzled old Sheriock Holmes of tho
HEH

The marketman booght Whem Tror
the fishing echoouer Jane, ot e
from New London, sgnd tied op baok
of the mirket. Thare then the olew
ran and the amateur Watson led thy
fishy Holmes to it

On board the June tha skippoyr o
knowlédged selling lobwters to  th
marketman named. o ot New Lan
IlliJli with & Lk Cllanvous  caree oy
fish. O the Thimblen e ploeksd sy
three lots of lobetery Trom the aeh
| elearing their pois and got two lois
of pmaull ones off New Haven hroak
water Most of the g ones hee gaol
from Del Foote whono pold rug fvon
Outer igland east 1o Favlkners, b

reckoned those aeked about munt ey

been in that lot
That looked protty

Sherlock Holmes

pood  Tor th
of the fiwh markal

How did 1 gucss Il Dhidae' L muess
at &l he cxpliined Knew whatl )
was talking aboul 1 lobsbered thos
walera for WL Whint 1 oAbl ot
know about lobsters and blackiish and
their habire Professor Verrill did i

n woentifi
drinkdng

just drank trom fouutain

of knowlodge Fine

“Marvelous!” excloimed the  amu
teur, us was proper under the elrouos
slances

“Not at all, when you kuow lnbsters
and blapckfsh,” replied Lhe grigehal ves
ernn of the lobster poty

Probably

Nodd—My baby bad - Ble  pleturs
taken yesterdsy und, white [ haven't
geen It they, saay i natural as
can be

Todd—What view?

Nodd—1 didut pek, but 1 supposs
it's a throst view —Puok

L

Never Agalin.

Sald the man with the couoave fie
clnl oxpression to  his  philonophe
triend: “Don’t ever again tell mo thatl
the hand that rockn the orudla rules
the world, for pluoe wy '-llo llss

porcelaln.” “Yes 1 koow;

lessons n ohins painting.”
Flnin Dealer. e
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